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CHAPTER XIl.—Continued,

Dolores sat up with n dignity of
pearing that gllenced further words
o the woman's lips,

“Da you think” she sald—"doos
any one think that I wonld leave my
fathaor?"

The nurse laughed softly, with =»
toneh of scorn In her voloe,

“IDo you think it would break his
hedrt, Misa Johnson?”

Dolores was too deeply in earpest |
to be moved by the scornful words; [
afterward the words and tone came |
back tother distinctly.

“1 woulidl not leave my father” she
wmid, solomniy, her large, steadfast
ayed fixed disconcertfingly on the quiet
tace opposito, "1 would not leave my
father—never—while he livos—not for
any one™ " '

“You may chnge your mind” the
gurse sald, Hehtly, vidlng to prepare
tor the night., She touched the girl's |
nalr softly as Dara coulidl have done,
pareasing the stray <urle on  the
smooth, broad brow pityingly.

“Go to bed, enild,"” she sald. “We'll
pol talk any more about that now; It
s time you were getting your beauty
sloep ero the clock strikes twelve"

“1 wonld not leave my fathor,” Do
Jores sald, solemnly, her eyes ralsed
to the kindly face above her, “I would
got leave my father—ever—whlle he
lives—not for any one"
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“Who'd a thonght," sald Jones medi-
tatively, tipping his chair back and
giretching his feet pretty well toward
the smoky mantel. “Who'd athonght
thet blg Johnaing wi' sinews nke oak
d ever kem ter thes?"

It was more the statoment of a fact
than a guestion: he sald it to free his
mind and start the ball of conversa
tion rolling. That every one thought |
a8 he did on this subject was a matter
of eourse. He looked around on them
approvingly as though to Impress
them with the fact that he was with

L "Et's better so,"" sald Lodle, grave-
Iy; changing his left leg over the
right; "'et's better so than fer him ter
Hev rup inter hidm'.”

silence fell, over them all; each
ought the same: in tact they :

» erably beyond that, but not one
of them fMared say what was [n his
mind,

'“Reyther onsatisfact'ry ans'rs they
give us when we went ter ask 'bout
hem,” sald blg Tom Smith, dissatis-
fiedly, ag he pushed the cat from the
hearth with his foot and drew his
chair up nearer the fire,

“Ther jedge's son were thar,” sald
another blg, stout man, with a mall-
elous snort of laughter, *“Ther jedge's
gon were thar, an' theys were oo
blg ter speak ter sech common folks
ag we uns. What hev we ter do with
they uns sence ther jedge’s son hev
took up Johusing an' his gal.”

A loud burst of launghter drowned
the sobbing of the storm, Lodie alone
sal quite unmoved, staring gravely
into the erackling fire.

"Look a-hyar,” he sald, slowly,
ehanging his right leg over the left.
“Look s-hyar, men, mebby 't ain't sech
a good joke as ye meem ter thenk
with yer larfiin’ an® yer jokin'. When
I helped with Johusing tell ther doo-
tors kem, I could see plain thet ‘i
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“Look ashyar, maul"

warnt no common theng hed hap'd
Johnsing. Thar he were wuth his
two legs broke an' his arms, an’ coy-
eved with bruisés an' mebby no end
o' broke bones; an’' 1 says ter mysell’
thet 't warn’t oo common theng he'd
hap'd Johnsing. An' when ther doc
tors kem theys sed—I asked ther
gedge's uon as [ were comin' out, an'
be telled me—theys sed Johmglng ain't
Jong ter live, an’ thet 't would Le =
mecicle of he even live s week. An'

thar wore Johnsing's gal a standin’sat
ther winder starin” out ot ther raln,
jos' vs she'd dtood ever sence we
bringed her foyther home, an' she's
nover moved or apoke sence. Stop
ver larfin, men: ‘tain’t no larfin' mat-
ter—thes thet hev hap'd Johnsing.*"

“Hev ther gal stole yer hyvart fro'
ye, Lodie?’ asked one of the men,
agaln starting the rongh laughter,
“She'a a sweet gal, Jim, an’ ye're wel
come ter her of ya kep get her frum
ther jedge’s son, But yo'll hev ter be
Hvely, man. “Tain’t ev'ry gal kin get
ther gon o' # jedge, an’ ye'd best put
yeor hest foot forrard A8 200N A8 MAY
he."

“"Look a-hyar, man"—there was a
wrathful gleam In the blg féllow's
black eyes as he arose to his feet In

11 his height' of xix feet three—‘"et
makes no diff'rence what ye say tor
me or 'bout me, but ther next one
what speaks thet gal's name like
thet'll be lald  oftem flattor'n  ever
Johnsing were, an' he'll néver git up
ngen, How'd yo like one o' us ter
gay ther same o' yer darter, Hiram
Sadler?”

“HI, BI!" the mgn exclaimed, with
another burst of Inlighter not #o loud
nor so long as before. “HI, ! hyar's
kem a champ'on fighter fer thet gal
o Johnging's sure’'s ye live, Jones,
Let's hey a drink outen et, ter drive
all i1l feelin’ off. 1 meant no harm ter
ye, Lodle, nor ther gal neither”

And the big man looked down on
the speaker with steady eyes as he
answered:

“Say what ye ke 'bout me an' ter
me, Sadler, but there firs’ sech word
"hout thet gul o' Johnsing's from any
0" ye'll be yer last"

And they knew he meant what he
aald.

CHAPTER XIIL

Around the Tavern Fire,

“l heard royther a strange story
ower yander {n ther town thes mornin’
when [ went fer ther doctors,” Tom
Smith sald, presently, setting down his
mug of clder and wiplng off hig beard-
ed lips with the back of his hand. A
sirauge story an' reyther more'n 1

“think - detierves,

“"He hev more'n he deserves naw,"
Sadler said, with a leer ac Lodle.

“But the story, Tom,” Jones Inter
posad, to prevenl further unpleasant-
ness, “Let's hev et et once.”

“Bt's ‘bout Johnsing, of * eourse,”
Smith 'sakl, solemuly,  “Et all ' ‘pears
tar bae 'bout Johnsing. A shef'less, no
‘eount eritter ennyhow."”

“Never mind 'bout thet,” Jones sald,
secing Lodie turn his big black eyes
from the fire to the face of the speak-
er, "Johnsing is havin’ all he ken
well carry ‘'thout our wsayin' hyard
thengs 'bout hem. Let's hev yer story,
Tom."

“Well, when ! was done seein’ ther
doctess an’ ther wimmen,” Smith con-
tinued, “et ther judge’'s honse, what
young Green sent me ter see, I went
ower ter Scrubb’'s on ther ‘corner
opp'sit’ ther court house where some
o' ther fellers was, Ope o' ther men
thar got ter talkin® pretty free ‘bout
ther trinl an’ ther lamin' an ther hull
b'lsness, an' one o' ther others sed ter
him thet he'd best keep a clvil tongue
in his head 'bout thet Johnsing an’ his
gal, fer et seems thet Lem Johnsings—
him thet left hyar many year ago—
hev kem back ter see hig brother,
an' has been askin' news o' him, gn'
s a-fudin® out all he ken 'hout him,
an’ special 'bout thet gal o' hisn. Bt
seoms he hev got his darter with him
an’ she hev wok n farney ter thet
gal o' Johnsing's from ther first what
ghe hev heard all from ther judge's
pon. An' et’s kem out thet thyes goin®
ter Kerry her ‘way up No'th ler ther
big elty when theys go, an' eddioate
her an’ make a lady o' her. An' Lem,
he hev a heap o money, they says
ower yonder, an’ he an' ther jedge's
struck up n powerful Ir'endship thet
may, they ‘lowed., mebby prove a'
benefit ter Johnsing In many ways,
but moet special in & way 't wes all
know.”

“Et ‘pears gueer how théngs kem
round,” Sadler sald, meditatively, “but
Lem Johpaging nl'ays did hev more
grit ‘n wmost. ol em.. Theyn & shel'lesa,
no ‘count set epnybow, ‘ceptin’ him,
an’ ther gal worée ‘n most”

“Look 8 hyar, Sadler.,” Lodie sald,
glowly—Dalores  could  not have
spoken slower. "EtUs beln' worse'n
ther beastle ter hit & man whon  he's
down, spocial when yer know he kyan't
live leng ter bother nobody, Ef
theys mget hem ower ter ther town
alive et'll be more'n | reckon, An'
more'n thet, he may be dead or a-dyin'
thes minnet while wes what call our
solves hin frlends be talkin' & him
names an' sayin’' onkind thengs ‘bout
rem. Hem an® his gal has ‘nough ter
thenk of 'thout we uns heapin’ on her
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all trne or Kiad.  How'q ye Ves the
same boul ye, or yor gal sadler?”
The ﬂm dind sﬂ(l“‘ﬂ on the h!!am
until only a 'lﬂ'.lnx heap of nuhos re-
maintd.  The raln and vl wobbed
outsile at  the doora pnd windows,
Awaying the oreaking sign ot the door
post. Suddenly the Jow Joor was
thrown  open, Tettlng fn o rust of

hoarge east wind and showers of rain
und sloel, and out of thie (ko a wreath
of the storm, tall, grave-focod, drench-
od to the ﬂklﬂ. Youhe Green stood in

thelr midst,

He cloged the door and advanced
toward the fire, remaving hiv hat a8
he did so.

Jonea arose at onpece. Jones wWas
always ready for businass; the judge’s
son would pay well, no doubt; he
should have the best in the house,
The other men retained thelr positions
and regarded the new.comoer with Do
friendly eyes.

“A powerful bad storm, jedge,” sald
Jones, good-naturedly. “Kem right
up hyar by ther fire, an' got ye dey”

“Yea," Green sald, pleasantly, quick
to note the sullén aspect of the mén
around the fire, “It's & nieht to make
one gilad of fire and shelter. Have
you a place for me tanight, Jones?"

“Sartain, Jedge. Wey al'ays & place

L)
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Young Green stood in thelr midst.
hev a smokin’ suppar ter sort o
straighten ye out, an’ ye'll take off
yer thengs an' hev ‘em dried. Hyar's
a4 mug first ter brace ye, Lt's a pow

erful bad night is this"

for him, merely notlchs the mon iv
the slmplest manner,

“How is Johusing fow, jedpe?
wodle asked, Slowly. He was privil
eged to ask; was he nd one of those
who rescued the man?

“Unconseious,” Greenrpliad, grave
ly. "“The doctors darensol leave him
for a moment. He Is ipacritical state
and the least movemest might prove
fatal.”

“Have theys sot his broke bones,
jedge?” Sadler agked, respectiully.

“Yes," Green replled, gretehing his
wet feet toward the fire and enjoying
itsa warmth and rest after the dreary
day. “They have sel'his right leg
and his arm, but his left leg will have
to be amputated near the hip."

A sllence fell over them, A sort of
awed sllence It was, at thought of all
it meaut. And it was the same man
who stood In thelr midst but three
days before, powerful of muscle, with
corda lke an oak, vowlng vengeance
upon this young man who had saved
his life,

“The leg should have heen smpus
taied st onve, for it was in & terrible
condition, but the doctors dared not
do it; In his weak state it might prove
fatal.  Tomorrow ithey hope to do it
His daughter knows nothing of his
eritieal condition, snd they wish her
not ' to know. The walilng and sus
pense have told much ||l1‘]'|(»" ulready,
and she must have no more excite
ment al present

“An' he's BEoln losa his Ie‘f“
Lodie asked, slowly. B4 goin' ter be
reyther hyard on ther ual ax well a8
Johnsing, ‘pears ter me Who'tl take
care of "em, 1'd ke ter know®"

“They'll be taken carg aof " young
Green raplied, m ¢ toueh of eolor
in his faee W0 hear these mll.‘tl men

speaking of these ilngs fn regard Lo

such & woman us Dolores Johnson.
*But it Is  doubiiful about Johnson
having to be tuep e of  MADY
days,"

Mrs, Jones cuing t tha (oor and
spoke to him, s supper was ready
If he enred o have 11 ey

As he Brose to ohey the spmmons
Tom Smith sl Eruffly, tt might
be out of bravado o hide his res!
fealings:

"Bt Johnsing dles what ‘hout ther
trial awer yander jodgem

1 Green faced him with g look the
men never forgol. as he peplied,
uh?rpl:r:

“What s & mares Jife o | a
man, Smith? You hag gt hl:t :“
matter drop Ul thig §s Aottled

an' him & Jot o' hyard thongs 't aim't

(To be coutinued.)

fer ye an' & plate’ an’ mug. Ye shal t

HINGES MADE BY ARTISTS,

Are Beautiful Spesimens of Thin
teenth Century Works

The pleinres given are of hHinges

made by artists of the anvil duoring

this thirteenth century, Dack of the

strong and broad chest thase tralned
artiste and ernfiamen had a heart
action that was strong both physteally
and artistically. This beautifol metal
lncework resulted from o tralning of
elevation of

mind, impulse nud

mg,.;;_;r__;. :
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gtrength and  deftness . of (musecle,
Those are typical examples, They
are delleate In eonception and sensl
tive in execntion and stamp their mak-
ofs ny artists; It was this spirit ap-
plied to all production which mada
the thirteenth century second only to
the century which produced the Pan-
theon, It was this spirit which gave
priceless value to the Ingignificant bits
of metal, wood, stona or leather. It
is such a spirft that weuld give to
these same raw materials commercial
value today. Beauty, or art, Is the
world's  most  priceless possession,
hoth spiritually and commercially.

KIWI 18 A QUEER BIRD.

Biped Found Only In
New Zealand.

In New Zealand I= found the kiwi,
n strange bird of the ostrich family,
Ostriches have two toes, but the ex-
tinet mora had thres toes; Ho also
have the existing emus, cassowaries
and rheas or South American s
triches. The Kkiwi, however, differs
from the other struthions birds o hav-
irg four toes, Further, the kiwl ean:
nat be soid to be gqilte ostriehlike. for
s khze it Is not jarger than an ordi

Remarkable

“ “Thank you," Gi d, “You're
a goolhearted ey It )
pleasant to fecl one is & heartlly we(
come,” s

He drew ap the chal Jones placed ;

|
|

I

| anoe, -

ns 36 haroyard fowl It bas w smatl

} ith a large and musenlar neck
long: slender bill, with thi dis-
Iehlug feature that the nosirlis

I ® placed very cloke to fts tip. The

we are short, bul the muscles on the
thiehis are well developed and ' the
ot ure sirong and powerfol and pro-
vided with sharp claws, The kiwl is
+ bird devold of any externnl trace of
wirgs, nnd there s no trace of tall vis-
Inle s while It Is covered with long, nar-
now, hairlike feathers, and.on the fure
part of the houd and sides of the face
wre strageling halrlike feelers

CURIOSITY OF I:IEH SEX,
She Chatted with Paderewski Without

Asking Stereotyped Guestion.

Paderewsk! stood festooned over

ihe back of u carved oak chalr at an
evening  reception
with the purring
of much femininity
around him. One
ingignificant wo-
man, after allenat-§
ing all her friends J
by snatehing & S
threcaninute  talke
with him, prepaved j

to move away. 1 .!!
“1 beg that you '/_'-[P

will stay, madam,” OU———U

gald Paderewskl, with the melancholy

of Poland's snows and his own pern

sonal ennul phtent in his volee, “You

are the only ady In the room to-night

.......

who has not asked me how 1 feel whep

1 play."—New York Times,

New Rare Stamp Found.
The Paris postal authoritles, In look

ing over & mass of old stamps the |

other day, disdovered some curlous
gpecimens of Napoleon  IIL, dated
1867, .

It Is well known that the emperor
wore only a mustache and imperial,
but by some error tliese stamps rep
resentod bim with & full beard. which
gave him a worn and aged appear

They were never rﬁ.t i#to elrenla:
tlon, but already eager collactors are
trying to get hold of them.—8ketch.

Found Highwayman's Hoard.
What appears fo be a genulpe high-
wayman’'s hoard hag lately been found
by twp farm workers near. Bonvilston,
Glamorganshire. The colns were un.
earthed during the banking of a
hedge. They are in exccllent preser
vation and Include four gold coins
about tha size of a fourshilling plece,
glght guineas, & half gulpea, fortytwo
*soverelgns,” twenty-seven shillings,
three sixpences, three other large
soins and sovefal halfcrowns, They
of the relgns of James I, Willlam
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TREE 18 WELL NAMED.

Produgt of Ceylon Deserves its Bo
briquet “Umbrejla.”
. The umbrelln tree 18 found in Cey
lon in greater profuslon than any
whers olga In the world. As a mattor
of sclentifie fact, these treea grow to
thelr greatest helght and attaln to
thelr greatest size in very wet, rainy
countries. This growth le dub to the
fact that the tree requires a groat deal
of moistdrs, and not because it Is
necded to keep off the railn, A re
markably fine specimen of the am
brolla tree ls shown herewith, Aa @
matter of fact, this tree forms so com
plete an umbrella that a number of
people might tuke shelter under Ite
spreading branches from the rain, The

follage s, besides, as a rule, so thick .

that the umbrélln tree serves to keep
off the rain almost perfectly even In
# heavy shower—New York Herald

OBEYED DOCTOR TOO WELL.

New Yorker Took Queer Measures to
Get Rid of Fat,

“It 18 astonlshing how stupld some
men are,” sald Col. *Abe’ Gruber to
a party of friends.
“My doctor told
me today of a
vary stout patient
who, came to him
for advice about
reducing his
welght. The doc-
ter drew up a care-
ful dletary, con-
sisting of dry
toast, bolled beef,
et

“At the end of a
month the patient
called and was 8o fat he could scarce
ly walk, The physiclan was amazed,
and asked the man what he had been
enting.

“*Just what you prescribed, doctor,

“‘Anything else? demanded the
physician,

" *'Why. of conrse: 1 ate my regular
meals, o, You dldn't tell me to
omit them.'"—New York Times.

CAUGHT FISH WORTH 8$300,

Fifth Known Specimen of Salifish
Taken Off Florida Coast.

The luckiest Clnelnnat! fisherman
this year is Mr. Edward Hart, who
last week caught a large “salifish,”
a few miles at sen, off Miami, Fia.

This fish s one of the rarest known
Lo seionee. Previous to the one caught
by Mr. Hart there have been but four
others captured; three of them are In
European mustums and one al the
Smithsonfan Institution,

The one canght by the Cincinnatian
weighs seventy-five pounds and I8 a
perfect specimen of his Kind. :

These sailfish are peenliarly’ ¢on-
atriteted. . On thelr backs is a sort of
a pocket from which they can put up
a fibrous oval fin, which forms a sail
for the flsh when moviog at the wur
face of the ocean,. When the wind s
blowing strong these fish can travel
at a rapld rate when their sall 1s set

On the under part of the fish is &
strong fin, which they can draw entire
ly into the body na they sail,

The long sword protruding from the
fah’s head makes of dthis twibe a for
widable enemy tw the other fishes.
They are found only along the Flor
lda coast, -

A few days after Mr, Hart caught
his specimen, he saw two or three
others salling on top of the water and
polng at & rapid rate.—Cincinnat! En-
quirer.

Priceless Writing.
KA! TQTE AIABAEYELIC
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snd Marv. and Queen Anue.
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CABBATICHTE TO CAB 7
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Facsimlile of the test of the newly
discovered “sayings of Jesus'

MADE WELL BY. FREEZING,

Swies Gentieman Cured Himsalf of
Long-Standing Dyspepsia,
Sclentifie Investigation has digcover
od that that troublesome disease, dys-
pepsia, can be cured by short inter
vals of exposure Lo intense cold, foi-
lowed by hearty cating. M. Raoul
Pletat, a Bwiss gentleman, was ex-
perimenting with a very low tempera-
ture. He had produced an artificial
temperature In a sort of pit whieh
caused the thermometer to sink to 140
or 160 degrees below zero. Among
other experiments he exposed himself
for & briel interval to this tempera-
ture by lowering himseif Into the pit.
On emerging he found himself in-
tensaly hungry and ate freely. The
process was repeated several times,
and as & result hotound himself cured
of chronic Indigestion, from which he

had suffered for vears.




